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M ine eye and heart are at a mortall warre. 

How to deuidc the conqueft of thy fight. 
Mine eye,my heart their pi&ures fight would barre. 
My heart, mine eye the freeedome of that right, 

My heart doth plead that thou in him dooft lye, 

(A clofet neuer pearft with chriftall eyes ) 

But the defendant doth that plea deny. 

And fayes in him their faire appearance lyes. 

To fide this title is impannelled 
A queft of thoughts, all tennants to the heart. 

And by their verdidt is determined 
The cleerc eyes moyitie,and the dcare hearts part. 
As thus,mine eyes due is their outward part, 

And my hearts right, their inward loue of heart. 


jDEtwixt mine eye and heart a league is tooke, 
■*~<And each doth good turnes now vnto the other. 
When that mine eye is famifht for a looke, 

Or heart in loue with fighes himfelfe doth Another ; 
With my loues pidhire then my eye doth feaft. 

And to the painted banquet bids my heart: 

An other time mine eye is my hearts gueft. 

And in his thoughts of loue doth lharc apart. 

So either by thy picture or my loue. 

Thy feife away, are prefent ftill with me. 

For thou nor farther then my thoughts can ft moue. 
And lam ftill with them, and they with thee. 

Or if they fleepe, thy pi&ure in my fight 
Awakes iny heart, to hearts and eyes delight. 
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H Ow carefull was I when I tooke my way. 

Each trifle vnder trueft barres to thruft. 

That to my vfe it might vn-vfed ftay 

From hands offalfehood,in fure wards of truft ? 

But thou, to whom my jewels trifles are. 


Sonnet s. 

Moft worthy comfort, now my greateft griefc, 

Thou beftof decreft,and mine onely care, 

Arr left the prey of encry vulgar theefe. 

1 hee haue I not loekt vp in any cheft. 

Sane where thou art not though I feele thou art. 
Within the gentle defin e ofmy breft, 

From whence at pleafure thou maift comrand part, 
And euen thence thou wilt be ftolne I'fcare, 

For truth prooues theeuilh for a prize fo dcare, 
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Gainft that time ( if cuer that time come ) 

When I lhall fee thee frowne on my defeats. 
When as thy loue hath caft his vimoft fumme, 

Cauld to thatauditeby aduifid refpedls, 

Againft that time when thou (halt ftrangdy pafle. 
And fcarcely greete me with that funne thine eye, 
When loue conuerted from the thing it was 
Shall reafons finde of fetled grauitie. 

Againft that time do I infconce me here 
Within the knowledge of mine owne defart. 

And this my hand, againft my feife vpreare. 

To guard the lawful! reafons on thy part, 

To leaue poore me,thou haft the ftrength oflavt'es, 
Since why to loue, lean alledge no caufe, 
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H Ow heauie doe I iourney on the way, 

When whac I feeke (my wearie trauels end ) 
Doth teach that cafe and thatrepofe to fay 
Thus farre the miles are meafurde from thy friend. 
The beaft that beares me, tired with my woe, 

Plods duly on,to beare that vvaight in me. 

As if by fomc inftin# the wretch did know 
His rider lou d not fpeed being made from thee: 

The bloody fpurre cannot prouoke him on. 

That fome-times anger thrufts into his hide, 

Which lieauily he anfwers with a grone, * 
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